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for powder, thei’Iefill a pic as well as a better: tuffi iBan s tn otta jj 
meiynortall men, 

Wt ft. I, but, fir lohn, mtlaiinkes they are- exceeding poore 
and bare: too beggerly-. 

Fa!, Faith /or their pouertie I know not where they had that; 
and for their barenefie fain fore they neuer leani’tchat ofme. 

Pri. No,ile be fworne^vnlefTe you cal three fingers in the ribs 
bare: but iirra, make haitc, Percy -is already in thefield. Exit, 
Fal. What, is the king incam/t? 

W'eft, He is, fir Iohn,Tfearc we fhall flay too long, 

F xlf, Well, to the latter end of afray, and the beginningofa 
feaft, fits a dull fighter, and a keenegheit. Exeunt, 

Enter Hotfpur, WorcefierpouoUs^nd Vernon, 

Hot. .Wec’le fight with him to night, 

- War. It may not be. 

Doug. You giue him then aduantage. i a . .i 

Ver, Notavvlnc. 

Hot, Why, fay youfo? lookeshe not fox fupply f efo „k 
Ver. So do we. 

JidtV His is certaine,ours is doubtfull, 

Wor. G ood coofen be aduis’d, for not to night. 

Ver, Do not,my Lord. 

‘Doujr. You doe not counfell well : 

You'fpeake it out offeare, and cold heart. 

Ver , Do me no fiander, DougIas,by my life, 

And f dare wellmaintaine it with my life. 

If welirefpefled honor bid me on, 

I hold as little counfel with wcake feare, 

As you,my Lord, or any Scot that tins dajtliues : 

Let be feeneto morrow in the battell, which of vs .cares. 
Doug, Y ea,or to night.- Ver , Content. 

Hot, To night, fay I, 

Ver. Come, come/; may no t b e, v 

I wonder much, being men of fuch great leading, as you. arc, 
That you forefee not what impediments 
D rag backe our expedition: ccrtairie horfe 
Ofmy coofen Vernons are notyet come vp, y 0lJ f 


ofTritnry the fourth. 

V , r Vnck Worcefters horfes came but today, • 

And now their pride and metal! is afieepe,. . 

murage with hard labour tame and dull. 

That not a horfe is lialfe the lialfc of himfelfe. 

Hot, So are the horfes of the enemic,. ( 

In generalliourney bated and brought low s , 

The better part of ours are full of reft. 

I yoY. T he number of the king exccedeth our. t 
for Gods fake*coqien> IJay till all come in. , 

The trumpet founds a parley . Writer fir Walter Blunt, 
Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the king, 
Ifyou vouchfafe me hearing,and refpefy . 

'Hof ; Welcome, fir .Walter Blunt;aiid: would tfftaod 
You were of our determination* 

Some of vs loue you well, and eucn thofefome 
Enuyyour great deferuings and good name, 

' Becaufe you arc not ofour qualitie, 

JSucfbuid again* vs like an encmic. ' 

Blunt. And God defend>but ffilll ffiould ftand fo, 
So long as out of limit and true rule 
Youftand again* anointed maieftie* 

But to my chargefThe king hath fencto know 
Thenatureofyour gricucs,and whereupon 

You coniure from theffreaii of ciuill peace. 

Such bold hoftiline,teaching his dutiouslaiid. 

Audatious cruelties If that the king 
Haue any way your. good d eferts forgot 
.Which he confeffeth to be manifoi d. 

He bids you name your grieues, and with allfpeede^ . 
You fhall haue y o ur d c fires with inter eft 
And pardon abfolute for your, (cite, and thefe , 

Herein milled by your fuggeftion. 

H at. The king is kind: and wel we know,the king 
Knowes at what time to promifey when to pay ; 

% fatherland my yncle,a^d my fel% 

^dgiue him that lame roy^ltie he weares. 

And when he was not fixe aiid twentie ftrong^ 

Sicke in the 'worlds regard, wretched andiow* 
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